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I i| @ Fun Week by Week. 4 LARGE CLUB. 
a : By THe Parry on THE Spor It’s the best of all clubs and the freest from care, 
re | . : ae And its members in ev'ry direction 
" | ; Wednesday.—Took the Princess down to Sandringham to-day, Are scattered all over and everywhere 


and came back round by Richmond deer park to have a look at the 
Corporation Allotments’ annual sports and show. Then down to 
Henley-in-Arden to help Marie Corelli open a bazaar—something to 
do with a local church. Marie said we all know what bazaars are, 
so nobody need complain of high prices, forced sales, or useless 
articles (or words to that effect)—so ‘“‘ come little dill-ducks, come 
and be killed,” be the motto of the crew. Sweet Charity! Here’s 
for thee, more 

SINS TO COVER 
Walk up! if it pleases you, here you are! 

Here is the game that’s so frequently played, 

The usual charity church bazaar, 

A pious burlesque of “‘ the tricks of the trade.”’ 

‘‘ We know what they are,” so there’s no one deceived, 

This is the show that is “‘ fair on the make,”’ 

Come, of your cash be serenely relieved, 

Come and be cheated for Charity’s sake ! 

Passed an hour with the Princess Louise at her Garden Party at 
Kensington Palace. The Marquis of Lorne took a few of us “‘ over 
the house"’; they seem to be very comfortably situated, better than 
my “ diggings’? inthe Temple. Attended the Blackheath School 
prize-day (‘‘ where the missionaries come from’’), and heard a lot of 
patriotic (and other) songs. Did a like duty by King’s College, and 
dined with Mr. Asquith and a lot of Yorkshire chaps, at the 
National Liberal Club. 

Thursday.—Took the Kaiser on board the French ship, what’s- 
it’s-name (forgotten). We were received coldly (very refreshing this 
weather), but whether on account of my being an Englishman or 
on account of my companion being a Kaiser, I didn’t inquire. 
Didn’t feel safe till out of range of the ship’s guns once more. 
Vive l’Angleterre! A bas! Woof ! Vaterlo! Fashoda! (Feel better 
now.) Welcomed Jules Claretie to the Lyceum, and let him 
lecture on Moliere and Shakespeare. Took Marchand’s blacks (no 
connection with Tammas’s “blacks” in Thrums!), and showed 
them Paris. Looked in on the Venezuelan Arbitration chaps, 
while I was in the neighbourhood, found Sir Richard hard at it. 
Said Vive l’Angleterre ! again and came away. Lunched with a tea 
company (don’t ask, in a maze, o’ what tea company) at the 
Holborn. 

Friday.—Spent the day at Lords with my old schoolfellows of 
Eton and Harrow. Saw their cricket—and cricket very well, too 
—and hada good time with their sisters and their cousins and 
their aunts, also claret cup and ices. Dined with the Chamber of 
Shipping at the Metropole; also with the Club des Sans Souwi— 
“the club of the Happy-go-Luckies,” as their chairman (Max 
O’Rell) called them. 











ar. 








And without any fuss of election; 
And nobody bothers or asks for the “ subs "’ 

Of these ‘Johnnies ’’and ‘‘ Chappies” and “* Buckies ”’— 
It’s the best of all rollicking, rattle-pate clubs, 

Is the Club of the Happy-go-Luckies. 


Saturday.—Took H.R.H. down to Eastbourne and left him there 
in charge of the Duke of Devonshire; then went and had a look at 
the life-saving display at Hampstead. Helped Her Most Gracious 
to present State colours to the Scots Guards in Windsor Home 
Park. Spent the afternoon writing letters to girls at Southend, 
telling them a “‘ count ’’ was in love with them, asking them to wear 
a red nose and meet him at the Pier. Lots did! Such larks! 
Hurried off to start the Naval Manceuvres. Got back to Bisley in 
time to see the English team win the Elcho Shield, and to Lord’s 
in time to see Eton and Harrow finish with a draw. Took the 
Duke and Duchess of York down to Sheen Lodge to dine with the 
Duke and Duchess of Fife. Dined at the same place—in the 
scullery. 

Monday.—Hurried down to Eastbourne and took H.R.H. to the 
Sussex Agricultural Show; started the fourth test match at Man- 
chester, and got Sangers’ Circus down to Windsor to amuse Her 
Most Gracious’s grandchildren, and “Grandma” was amused with the 
best of them! MHurried off to Sands (in the Shetlands) and helped 
the natives with a great ‘‘find’’ of bottled-nosed whales which got 
ashore. We pressed them to stay, which they did. Back to town 
for the ‘‘ slaughter of the innocents’ at the House of Commons. 


Tuesday.—Went some “ trial spins’’ with the Shamrock—she 
seems all right. Started the Duke and Duchess of Connaught’s 
garden party for them at Bagshot, and then got round to the 
Botanic and did the same for the Primrose Leaguers. Took Lord 
Salisbury down to Windsor,and dined with Lord Kitchener and the 
Fishmongers at their hall. ‘ Hot! ain’tit?’’ Think I must take 
a cooler (climate) somewhere—others seem to be doing so, 


A GOOD EXAMPLE. 
Oh, Salisbury’s gone to Windsor by 
The cool and flowing Thames, 
The Shamrock scuds where breezes fly 
(And Bertie’s boat condemns !) 
The Duke of Connaught has his féte, 
The Primrose Leaguers theirs, 
And give (this seems to indicate) 
Themselves refreshing airs— 
So—lest I be left upon the shelf— 
I'm off to take the air myself. 
THe Sporrer. 


Noricz.—he Editor will not be answerable for any contributions, artistic or literary, spontaneously sent in. No contributions can be returned 


unless accompanied by a stamped and addressed envelope. 
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Rip Van Winkle of Ohio. 
(FOUNDED ON FACT.) 


From well-known State Ohio comes 
An odd, eventful tale, 

An old man’s life of seventy years 
Still hearty, strong, and hale. 


When young he joined a ‘troop of 
horse ” 
For Mexico just raised; 
In fight was felled at *‘ Raseca,” 
And fifty years. was dazed. 


When rescued by his comrades bold 

Was invalided home, 

| That well-loved spot so far away, 
No more from thence to roam. 

















But one day he, by restive horse, 
Cast in the “ river’s lock,”’ 

Recover’d all his mental force 
Through this surprising shock. 





Awaking toa strange new world 
From lapse of fifty years— 

A wild onrush of motor cars 
And cycles caused him fears. 











ENGLAND 


England.—‘‘1 say, old chap, how can I help you?” 
Ervn.—*' Indade, an’ what should I want help for? 


Electric light and telephone 








AND ERIN TOURING THROUGH HOLLAND. 


I've a good horse under me,” 


Amazed him day and night, 
He starts, he stops, he stares, he moves 
In wonder and delight. 


JANE H. OAKLEY. 


—_ | 


Captain Andrews’ Failure. 


[The attempt of Captain W. A. 
Andrews to cross the Atlantic in a 
small boat has failed.) 


Tus attempt to cross the Atlantic 

I think a somewhat silly antic ; 

Perhaps Andrews ’s cross, if not quite 
frantic, 

That he could not cross the Atlanticd 











The Great “ Test’ Match, or That Bisley : 


Ammunition! 
SceNE: A Camp. 
DRAMATIS PERSON. 


A Distinguished Foreigner. 
A few Casual Visitors, and 
The * Queen's" and other Prizemen. 

Distinguished F'.—And vot vos dese peoples doing, eh ? 

Casual V.—They are shooting for prizes and testing the Govern- 
mentammunition. You will observe that they seem rather nervous, 
and that the barrels of their rifles are bulged. 

D. F'.—Ah—oui—I voz vondering. 

C. V.—Yes, they are wondering, too—the Government officials 
are wondering —in fact, we all are wondering—you see, they are 
testing the Mark IV. ammunition—and something seems wrong 
with it. It has marked more than four already. 

D. F.—Boot, dooze not ze Government test eet before ze day. 

C. V.—Well, that’s what we want to know. It is, however, 
generally understood that it should be tried on— 

D. F'.—Ze dog—ah—oui—oui—I oonderstand. Oui! Boot ees 
it not ze fact zat zis ammunition vos sent to ze Cape. 

C. V.—Yes. You see we as a nation take a great interest in 
Peace Conferences. We love our enemies, we are a Scriptural 
people, and when we are not engaged with the promotion of 
a for the benefit of the widow and the orphan, weare putting 
the finishing touches to our national conscience, which is of a Non- 
conformist variety, and very récherché. 

D. F.—Boot I do not understand— 

C. V.—No, you wouldn't—you, poor fellow, 
foreigners never understand us. But allow n 


r en ‘ u r army does & yet ilove r 


are a foreigner— 
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grasped the idea at once. 
They give their services to their country. They march long marches 
in clothes that are too hot for them, and they learn tactics which, 
generally speaking, are of no use to anybody. 
themselves away. 


: 
‘ 
. 


bayonets, ammunition, or food, the army has first chance, when the 
volunteers have finished with it. 


D. F.—Boot vy dooze the volunteers have it first— 
C. V.—If you had not been a foreigner, you would have 
You see the volunteers are not paid. 


In fact, they give 


D. F.—And zey are not rewarded—they are not decorated, zey 


are not féted. 


C. V.—Lor—no— what funny ideas you foreigners have. In fact, 


the Government has never known what todo with them. They 
will volunteer, you see, and nothing the Government has tried yet 
has been strong enough to discourage them. 
this ammunition, no one knows the facts, but it is generally under- 
stood that someone said to someone, ‘‘ Now’s your chance—that 
Mark IV. is uncertain—let us try it at Bisley.”’ 


Now, with regard to 


D. F'.—And veel zese braves, zese volunteers go on wiz ze trial. 
C. V.—Bless you, yes. They are most eccentric fellows, most 


eccentric. They will blaze away at those targets while there is an 
undamaged man left. 


D. F.—Boot it ees most extraordinaire ! 
C. V.—Yes, it would naturally seem peculiar to a foreigner. 
(A loud explosion is heard.) 
D. F.—Vot—sacre— 
C. V.—Ah, that’s nothing. That’s only a packet of cartridges 


gone off. They've been popping about like that all the morning. 
It was found that the heat of the sun touched up their flash point 
in some extraordinary way, and unless someone stands over them 
with an umbrella and fans them, they are a little erratic. 
O-morrow if wil 
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be all right. Thevyare to be kept in e in future, 
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FUN. 











D. F.—But it ees hot in ze Cape? 

C. V.—Yes, yes, very hot. That’s the humour of it. Oh, our 
Government has a keen sense of humour. You remember the 
Crimea? There was fun for you. Good wholesome English fun, 
no beastly Continental double entendre, but real joking of the 
most practical kind. Ah, sir, it is that sense of humour that has 
made us what we are. 

D. F.—And—eef I may ze question ask, vot are you ? 

C. V.—There again—no one but a foreigner would ask such a 
silly question. We are the saltpetre of the earth—dangerous to 


play with, and liable to explode at any moment. 


D. F.—Ah, vot are zey carrying away over dere in dat beeg bag? 

C. V.—Oh, that is the Queen’s Prizeman. They always collect 
the fragments, so that the coroner shall be sure of his fees. 

D. F.—I1 sank you vare mouch for ze kind explanations. 
go’ome. I feel vot you call ze faint. Good bye. 


(Exit Distinguished Foreigner.) 
C. V. (to another C. V.)\—What funny fellows those foreigners are. 


I veel 














President Kruger “ Interviewed.” 
(From Our SpPecrIaL COMMISSIONER. | 


In interviewing President Kruger, threats always have greater 
effect with him than entreaties. 

I found the old gentleman smoking his favourite pipe, and trying 
to read the Bible with his eyes shut. 





*“ T’ll soon open his eyes "! I thought, and said:— 

‘‘ Well, Kruger, remember the British Lion won't stand much 
more of your nonsense.” 

“The British Lion!” he roared. ‘ Pah! it’s only a stuffed 
animal, and I'll knock the stuffing out of it before long!” . 

‘Stuff and nonsense!” I retorted. You've been playing this 
sort of game far too long.” ; 

‘‘T always was ‘ game,’”’ he grinned. 

‘Then, remember,” I said, ‘“‘ that the fate of most game is to be 
shot.” \ 

‘What pugzles me is “h 

‘‘T know the puzzle,” I interrupted ; ‘‘ the missing word or words, 
one.”’ 

‘‘ What,do you mean?” he asked, and hummed dismally, “Oh, 
Willie, We have Missed You!” 

“Why, the missing telegram. 
eh!” : 

‘‘No,’’ he answered, dolefully, ‘“‘no one backs me up, except 
your ‘ Little Englanders,’ and they’re ‘ no class.’”’ 

“Even Sir Alfred Milner doesn’t back you up,” I said, 
sarcastically. ‘* What do you think of Sir Alfred ?”’ 

‘‘T can’t bear to think of him,” he growled; ‘‘the man’s most 
unreasonable, he's as firm as a rock.” 

‘* He is a hard nut to crack,” I admitted. 

‘Yes, and nuts don’t agree with my digestion,” the old gentle- 
man candidly owned. ‘“ But,” he added, ‘‘1'm a bit sleepy. I’m 
going downstairs, and you can go to—where you like.” 

“That's right, old boy,’’ I said, as I took my departure; “the 
very best thing you can do is to ‘climb down!’”’ 





You haven't had one this time, 





A Great Whale Hunt. 


(Seventy-one whales have 
captured off the Shetland coast. | 


been 


Poor whales ! I wonder if they whale-d 

When they were caught, and were 
assailed 

With harpoons in a deadly way ? 

It made them “ blubber,’’ I should say ! 











A Less Lenitive Gospel. 


SATIRIST’S SONG DURING TRIAL 
OF THE DOUBLY - DEADLY 
“MARK IV.’ CARTRIDGE. | Se 


(SEE Mark Iv. 39.) 


Or words and phrases martial 
Less knows no babe than I, 
And with a fleeting glance and partial 
The war-news I espy. 
So weened I not their meaning 
Who in the club-room jawed 
About Britannia’s list and leaning 
To send “‘ Mark IV.” abroad ! 


as 
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That quaint expression caught me, 
And kept my mind perplexed, 
Until I of the source bethought me 
Of Poundtext’s Sunday text. 
Would Britain, then (while vainly 
The ‘‘Conference’”’ clapperclawed)— 
To prove her peaceward purpose plainly— 
Send Scriptural signs abroad ? 


Story of Sacred Fiat 
Which lulled the wild sea showers | 
And warring winds to whispering quiet— 
Did Britain wish the Powers 
Herefrom to learn their lessons ? 
Then might one well applaud 
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A NEW AND ORIGINAL LIE. 


That Pioneer of World’s Quiescence Mr. Chubb (finishing yarn).—‘“ It took me forty-seven minutes to land it—weighed 
7 »] >» TwoyilTrie Ba 
Who would spread ‘‘Mark IV. welve pounds 
Mr. Hoach re is it 
' Mr ‘ War »b it. and I had | ng way to walk. I threw it ba x | 
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Skinniboy.—‘ The great thing at this game is to study angles carefully, y'know!” 
** All right, old chap; we’ll watch you carefully this game!” 


Funniboy.— 
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Naval Manceuvres. 


Neptune (Surveying the “ Argonaut,” 
etc.) :— 
Sue's a beauty! She’s a spanker! 
She was built to sweep the seas— 
Very “ first class " I should rank her, 
She can beat the rest with ease ! 
For a finer ship I never 
Cast my weather eye upon. 
They'd have said, ‘‘ Well, did you ever!”’ 
In the days long gone! 
For—— 
The ships of old 
Loomed very, very bold 
As they < rege their sails to the 
breeze, oh | 
But they couldn't well raise 
In those old, old days 
Such wonderful ships as these, ob ! 
Though their ships were good 
They were built of wood, 
As you've all heard father tell son— 
And a fleet like that 
Would have knocked ’em flat 
In the days of the great Lord 
Nelson ! 


Bull's a marvel and a wonder— 
When he comes to rule the waves— 
And his foes they knuckle under, 
W he I the y BOC h¢ Ww he behave bs 


eets of mighty 
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He’ll not suffer from abuse, Sirs, 
While he works that way ! 
For 
He takes to the sea 
Like a king does he, 
With the fire of a Viking wild, oh! 
And his foes then cry 
When they catch his eye— 
‘*Oh, come—I say—draw it mild, 
oh!” 
Then no longer bold 
They a Conference hold— 
And of Peace you'll hear father tell 
son— 
For they shrink from him now 
Like they did, I trow, 
In the grand old days of Nelson ! 





All the nations Continental, 
When they see him coming out 
In this manner monumental, 
Will not dare his force to flout. 
| But within their harbours hiding, 
They will watch him take the sea— 
For in Neptune he’s confiding, 
And he’s safe with me! 
For—— 
I clasp his hand 
When he leaves his land, 
And 1 guide him o’er my raging 
main, oh! 





| And of his prowess I’ve grown vain, 
oh ! 
While his land he defends, 
With his ships, we’re friends— 
And of that you will hear father tell 
son ; 
For I’ve stuck to him 
Since the sea-wars grim 
In the days of the great Lord 
Nelson. 


While he comes out in this manner— 

Need he care for any foe— 
With St. George’s Cross for banner 

To the fray he’ll fiercely go! 
With his mighty ships of battle, 

He can face a world of foes— 
For his guns with death will rattle, 

If they dare to close ! 

For— 
He’s strong and bold 
As in days of oid— 
When he takes to the water world, 
oh! 

And his shout of scorn, 
| On the great winds borne, 
To the ends of the earth is hurled, oh! 
| Though he’s old and grey, 
He’s as great to-day— 

(As you'll oft hear father tell son) 
As he was—I know 
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(For Cartoon Verses, 
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NEPTUNE (LOQ.).—‘*GLAD TO SEE ’EM AGAIN. 
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The Mysterious Major. 


Cuaprer IV.—TuHe RELEASE OF THE PRISONERS. 


“ Trsten!” said Mrs. Bloomer, holding up her finger. ‘‘ There 
goes eleven of ‘em. 1f them ladies ain’t in by 12 o’clock I shall 


consider it my dooty—dooty mind you—to—to——” 
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THE LADIES TRAILED MOURNFULLY UPSTAIRS. 


‘Have the sea dragged,’’ suggested Herbert. 
deep in parts.” 

** Well, something will have to be done.” 

‘Would you like me to go round to the police station and 
public-houses?"’ added Herbert. ‘By the way, do you know 
whether they had their muzzles on?” 

“It ain't nice cf you to make game of them poor ladies,” 
responded Mrs. Bloomer, with dignity. “It might ’ave to be 
repeated at the inquest. Well, Susan!’’ she continued, as the 
domestic made her appearance visibly perturbed. ‘‘ What’s the 
matter? You've broken something again.”’ 

“No I ain’t, mum,” said Susan, indignantly, ‘‘ but I confesses. 
It’s me, it’s me." 

‘* Well, I see it’s you. 


“Tt is not very 


I've got eyes in me ’ed, ain’t I?”’ 

‘‘No, it ain't that, mum. It’s me as is act sessery after the 
fact. They'll string both on us up together, they will.’’ 

“ Both of you. What on earth do you mean?” 

“Me and the Major, mum. Them three ladies are up in his 
room.”’ 

“The shameless hussies!"’ exclaimed Lucy, with well-assumed 
scorn. 

“Don't villyfry them, miss,’’ said Susan. ‘They can’t come 
out. They're ——- up in little pieces, as big asa bee’s knee.” 

“ Horrible!" exclaimed Herbert, turning adie to hide a laugh. 

“ Ain’tit, sir,” continued Susan, volubly. ‘ The ladies goes into 
his room this — to inspect the mystery of the black box, 
a-leaving me on guard outside. I ain't n there two two's of a 
twicer when up comes the Major, and he give me sich a 'orrid glare 
i forgot all about the ladies and come downstairs as ‘ard as I 
could.”’ 

“Well ?”’ said Mrs. Bloomer, breathlessly. 

“ Soap I couldn't see ‘em, or help ‘em, but I ‘eard em, mum.” 

es | A 

“The Major goes in, and the ladies give a awful screech. ‘ Let us 
get out’ they said. No, he ses, and then he ses something about a 
thousand pieces. He's spifflicated ‘em for 
in that black box of his.” 


Ina 





“ That we'll find out as soon as he returns,” said Mrs. Bloomer, 
sternly. 

os Return,” said Susan, contemptuously. ‘‘Do you think the 
likes of him ’ll return, after a deed like that ?”’ 

‘Why, there’s his key in the door now,” exclaimed Herbert. 

“Save me! Save me!" screamed Susan, clinging to Mrs. 
Bloomer. 

‘‘Don’t be a fool, gal,” said Mra. Bloomer, throwing her off. 
“ Major Dibs,” she continued, as the Major passed the door; “I 
‘ave ’eard a reemarkable story about you, and I was just thinking 
of sending for the police.” 

‘“‘ What the deuce do you mean?” growled the Major. 

‘‘ What ’ave you done with them poor gals?” 

‘* What have I Oh, I know what you mean. Ha! Ha! Ha! 
The poor old Tabbies. I had forgotten all about them.” 

“Forgotten all about ’em, the ’eartless villain,’ whispered Susan. 

“But I should think they are sufficiently punished for their 
intrusion by this time. Besides, I want to go to bed. Bringa 
light, will you, Mrs. Bloomer ? ”’ 

“There, madam,” he continued, throwing open his bedroom, 
‘are your truants.” 

The three ladies were all perched on the Major’s bed. 

“ Well, I never did!’ exclaimed Mrs. Bloomer, holding up her 
hands. 

“Saved at last!’ screamed Miss Catty, starting up. ‘‘ Don’t 
come into the room, Mrs. Bloomer, it’s loaded. I mean that that 
infamous scoundrel has pounds and pounds of dynamite in his 
black box.’’ 

‘* Dynamite !’’ gasped Mrs. Bloomer, shrinking back. 

‘Don’t be alarmed Mrs. Bloomer,” said the Major laughing, 
‘‘The box is perfectly empty. I'll unlock it and show you. There! 
I found these meddlesome old maids in my room this morning, and 
determined to punish them. They have been sitting on my bed 
since 11 o’clock this morning, in deadly fear of an empty bow. 
Ladies, 1f you have quite finished resting, I should like the loan of 
my bed for a few hours.” 

‘‘The brute to deceive us like that,” moaned Miss Thom. 
scarcely dared to wink.” 

‘*And I shall never get rid of this awful cramp,” groaned Miss 
Furry. 





‘“* We’ve 














“ Don’r LET IT OCCUR AGAIN.” 


oes re —— , : 
‘I'm excessively sorry,” said the Major politely. ‘ But the 
next time you call to inspect my private papers, I will get Mrs. 
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, ’ “Don’t touch me, you wretch! ” snarled Miss Catty, slipping off were ready with a special greeting for their charming country- 
fe te 4 the bed, half-crying. ‘‘ I’ll—I’ll—never speak to you again !"’ woman, Miss Ada Colley, whose extraordinary vocal qualities are 
2 ‘‘ Well, all I can say is,” exclaimed Mrs. Bloomer as the ladies the marvel of critics, professionals, and the public alike. The pro- 
t e trailed mournfully upstairs, ‘‘ they’re a set of soft ninnies, but yer gramme embraced those populac on favourites, the Armanini 
Mrs * can’t complain to-night anyhow, Major Dibs, that yer bed ain’t Quintette of mandolinists ; the celebrated juggler, Salerno ; the 
, a well aired. At the same time, I think you treated them ladies a brilliant duettists, Ducreux and Geralduc, back again at a theatre 
oft ‘ bit cruel.’ whose patrons have more than once before extended to them a par- 
of = 4 ‘‘Mrs. Bloomer,” said the Major when they reached the dining ticularly hearty and appreciative acknowledgment ; Tschernoff's 
ki : room, ‘‘I am really not disposed to treat this affair as a joke, though astonishingly intelligent dogs; the Brothers Lang, eccentrics; and 
nking 4 I shall let it rest here. My room has been violated, and in all among an additional list of exclusive “ turns,” that most successful 
4 future cases I shall hold you responsible. Don’t let it occur again. of ballets Round the Town Again, whose “ comic element "’ is so ably y 
‘ If you do, I shall be under the painful necessity of leaving your represented by Mr. Will Bishop. This gentleman's dance as a ft 
| Ha! house at once. I have something in that room that I do not mechanical doll, in the scene which shows us the vestibule of Covent I 
= desire you or any other prying eyes to see. Good night!” Garden Theatre on a carnival night, has proved one of the greatest f 
‘‘ Hoity toity !’” exclaimed Mrs. Bloomer, as the Major slammed successes of a ballet which is by far the most magnificent and the & 
_. the door; “ you’ve got a nasty temper, that you ‘ave. There’s most entertaining that the Empire Theatre has ever before given. r 
pop something funny about you, my gentleman. Ain't there, Mr. The Wednesday and Saturday matinees of A. Conan Doyle's ( 
Wallis?” ; . is play Halves at the Garrick Theatre (which, by the way, reaches its i 
room “There is, indeed. I wonderif you will ever find him out, 50th performance on Wednesday next) will be continued until i 
' laughed Herbert. further notice. i 
“Tf it ain’t that I wanted to, he might go-morrow, with his being M ) , . y 
out all day and coming home late at nights. Leave the ‘ouse at Pi; re Robert Newman, t pa of Queen s Hall, Lang — ‘ 
p her once, he says, if it occurs again. ‘Appy thought. I wonder if I lace, W., informs us that } r. Albert Chevalier will resume his : 
, could get those gals upstairs to ‘ave another go at his room? celebrated recitals on October 16th. | 
Don’t . Messrs. Raphael, Tuck, and Sons Limited have moved into their i 
- that (To be continued.) “peo By - 
. spacious new premises, Raphael House, Moorfields, E.C. The Ps 
1 his Ss opening ceremony was performed by the founder of the firm, the , 
. : veteran Raphael Tuck, who is just attaining his 80th year. We f 
hi Waftings from the Wings. wish them lmemeebed prosperity. ' i 
wre In face of the Se seer ey on pit mg age hn Aa livel> The Corporation of the City of London conferred the Freedom of % 
“yet: all before him in his campaign at the Lyric, but the p wl Saag the City, together with a gold casket, upon John Henniker Heaton, i 
: tok and uncommonly well-dressed musical (not to say “ brass-bandical ") Esq., M.P., on Thursday fast. The casket is a splendid specimen q 
4 box. pag os yh ey a Figen im My gry deer of the goldsmith’s art, and is of solid 18-carat gold. It is oblong in i 
an of OF mrugg ia _— St aad anuitin Mr. de Wolf shape with projecting ends, which support at one end of the casket 4 
globe, and the performance is magic o= Raw Cap “teed * thi a finely-modelled figure of Britannia, and at the other an allegorical 
Weve Hopper’s is probably a funny performance, thoug . figure representing Canada. The front and reverse of the casket is 
\ [\ each divided into three panels separated by elegant columns, the 
Miss bases of which take the form of a claw, and the capitals beautifully 
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AT THE LYRIC. 
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matter for consideration, but Miss Jessie Mackaye is worth the 
whole bag-o’-tricks (and a good many other bags-o’-tricks as well). 
She’s charged with the purest comedy like electricity, and sparkles 
and crackles all over with it. She hasa dainty personality, too, and, 
while distractingly kittenish, is as fresh as a daisy and full of a 
refined restraint. 


Mr. Edgar Atchison-Ely, the American eccentric comedian, 
having met with so much success at the Tivoli, has been re-engaged 
to appear exclusively at that establishment. 


Empire THEATRE.—The Australian cricketers and the New South 
Wales Lancers, the latter of whom, having finished their course of 
training at Aldershot, must shortly return to their native country, 
accepted the invitation of the directors of the Empire Theatre to 
visit that house. The guests of the evening, of whom ths tial 


Pa ; | : : , ‘ A worbrma?r 
section attended in their p\ buresque and W ETNANI ne 


modelled heads of animals representing various countries. The 
centre panel of the front face of the box contains the arms in enamel 
of the recipient, and the panels on either side an enamelled view of 
a mail coach and a mail train respectively; below these panels are 
reproductions in enamel of the stamps of Canada, British Guiana, 
and Barbados. Upon the reverse the centre panel bears the following 
inscription: ‘“ Presented by the Corporation of London to 
John Henniker Heaton, Esq., M.P., together with the freedom 
of the city, in recognition of his services in furtherance of 
the establishment of Imperial penny postage, 20th July, 1899,” 
and the side panels enamelled views of an old type sailing vessel 
and a modern mail steamer ; below these are enamelled reproduc- 
tions of an English penny stamp, and the stamps of India and 
Trinidad. The lid has several rich mouldings, the lower one being 
composed of acanthus leaves and the upper of bold flutes with leaf 
corners, while at each end there is an Imperial crown standin 
upon a finely-moulded jutment or canopy above the figures, — 
the whole being surmounted with the full arms of the City 
enamelled in proper colours. The interior of the lid is embellished 
with a silver penny.. The casket is supported by six lion claw feet, 
and stands upon an ebony pedestal, having gold ribbons entwined 
with laurel leaves, bearing the names of the various places which 
are included in the penny postage system. The design, strikingly 
comprehensive, originates from the Goldsmiths and Silversmiths 
Company Limited, of Regent Street, W., who have executed the 
work with consummate skill, the result being one of the most 
beautiful caskets the Corporation has ever presented. 
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The Wonderful Discovery. 
THE SALT-CURE OF THE DROWNED. 


Quite drowned and looking dead, a fly he takes, 
7% C. Mansfield's most surprising tale is) 
Which, inkling o’er with salt to life he wakes ; 
We t this, too, like him, cwm grano salis. 


This treatment, tried on his pet dog and cat, 
The grand death-curing powder made no fault, 

Tho’ drown'd, the pets came to, soon sneezed and spat ; 
We take this, too, with a big pinch of salt. 


Yet this discovery seems to us not new. 
Salt had strange power o’er life and could restore it 
From the earliest ages, and to-day ‘tis true, 


ead 


rhat when we kill a pig, with salt we cure it. 
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“On Things in General.” 








cetieiettineniniete: time 
ae 
* © er wediod 
- ~ - a — 





i | 

ia By Mr. “Fun’s” WASHERWOMAN. |} 
u 

ili f< Kirry’s flowers were very kindly 

| accepted by the Prince of Wales at 





Eastbourne last week, and Kitty is now 
called ‘“‘ The Royal Flower Girl.” ’Ain’t 
she jus’ proud. 

Sir James Vaughan ’as resigned, arter 
sittin’ on the Bench at Bow Street for 
| 35 years, an’ ‘‘sittin’ on” prisoners for 

alike period. ‘E’s a fine old gentleman 
in ev’ry respec’ of the word, an’ ifallthe | 
people now alive, wot ’e ‘as sentenced, 
| woud subscribe a penny each, it woud 
| makea nice testimonial for’im. I ’ope 
Sir James, who, so to say, sentenced his- 
self to over thirty years ’ard labour, 
without the option of a fine, will enjoy 
’is rest an’ freedom. 

I reads that the tea fight between the 
buyers an’ importers is growin’ keener. 
| One thing is, tea don’t lead to so much || 
fightin’ as beer an’ spirits does, though | 
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there is often a good deal of scandal | 
talked over a cup of tea wen there is no 
grounds for it. People tells me that I’m MO 
‘‘a nice old cup of tea,’”’ and my boy Ya 
Sam ses there used to be a lot of tannin’ ‘| Von. 
in me wen ’e was a kiddy. |) ae 
‘Confusion and discord at the Peace 
Conference,”’ I reads. Don’t it sound 
ridickulus? But I thought all along 
that woud be the outcome of it. There 2 
never will be peace in this world, so let’s ; 
keep our Army an’ Navy in the ’ighest | W 
state of effishency, an’ wen we've licked a a he 
the enemy—whoever it may be—we’ll ‘ apc 
listen to peace proposals. } asph 
Ain’t it ’ot ? If there was a ’xpedi- es 
shun startin’ for the North Pole, I i 
believe I’d volunteer to go, for the sake 2 
of gettin’ a cooler. 3 
| _- President McKinley is better, I’m glad 
| _ to say. Of course, you know ’e shattered 
| *is nervus sistem by smokin’ too many 
| cigars—sometimes sixteen a day. So, 
you lovers of ‘‘ Lady Lickitin,” “ put that 
in your pipe, an’ smoke it,” though, in 
moderation, ‘‘ I don’t object to smokin’,”’ hal 
as the chimney remarked. | he 
The London season will soon be over, | : nb 
an’ people will be goin’ away, an’ leave re 
their cats an’ unpaid bills behind ’em. were 
Goodwood will soon be ’ere, an’ members as 
of Parliament are longin’ for a little H s 
LET ’EM ALL COME. frolick, far away from blue an’ yaller itt 
books, an’ ev’rythink else wot often joe d 
makes the House a sort of ‘‘ Chamber of = t 
’Orrers’’; anyway, some of those in it tf 
ain’t no more good than wax figgers. | i rare 
Es 
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ANDERSON’?S it 
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i, CITY OF LONDON D| te 
_ DRESSIN HOES || : 
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OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. D | tor: 

CITY OF LONDON GLOSS for every kind of Black Leather Goods. ai coo 

” ” SELF POLISHING WATERPROOF BLACKING produces a Brilliant Polish. E Z 

, »  GLYCERINE CREAM (White and Black) for Cleaning and Polishing best Glace Kid and Patent Leather. | foes 

For imparting a Brilliant Polish to all kinds of Brown Leather goods use | at a 

TAN GLOSS, or and 

BROWN LEATHER DRESSING. With either of these two articles, in two minutes, boots are ready to wear. ot ¥ 


Ask any Boot Dealer for ANDERSON’S goods, and be sure 


. ‘a4 thom 
JUU Boe them. 


8, SOUTH STREET, FINSBURY, LONDON. E.C. 












